sailing heavy; however light some of these dancing
dames may be."

The stores were not enough for what the voyage
might become. She judged it wise to order more of a
good many things for each ship; any surplusage could
readily be sold along the water-front in The City. She
was not without knowledge of the ways of purveyors
of sea-stores; she took the old seaman with her to the
dealers and had the casks unheaded, searched, and loaded
into her wagon before she paid money for them. Going
back aboard with her last wagon-load of stores, she
found the Prefect of the District on board, making sure
that the ships were ready to receive the company.

"You are in charge of the arrangements?" he said.
"Tell me what you want, and I'll try to see it put
aboard."

"Sea-beds and straw mats/' Theodora said, "and a lot
of military blankets."

"I can give you lots of those," he said. "Anything
else?"

"Yes," Theodora said. "There'll be a huge crowd at
the theatre this afternoon; we shall have to fight to get
through. Could you possibly send javelin-men or some
mounted police to clear the ways for us, so that we
really can get on board?"

"I'll have the streets lined," he said. "You dancers
have been the one bright thing in this summer, and all
you want is ease in getting away. Damnable, I call it,
How we're to live without the ballet henceforth, I do

not see."

"Perhaps we can come again, next summer," she said.

"There'll be a lot of dancing here, next summer,7' he
said. "You say you'd like some blankets. Come this
way.*' He led the way across the wharf to the ware-